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raged nurse was voicing this opinion Yugiri entered the
room. He at once recognized the figure of Kumoi behind
her curtains-of-state ; but there seemed only a very remote
chance of getting any conversation with her, and he stood
upon the threshold looking so disconsolate that his old
nurse could not bear it. A long, whispered consultation
took place. At last Omiya yielded and under cover of a
fading light, at a moment when the movements of the
other guests created a useful division, Yugiri was smuggled
behind the little princess's curtains-of-state. They sat
looking at one another with nothing to say; they felt very
shy and the eyes of both of them began to fill with tears.
' Listen/ said Yugiri at last. ' Your father thinks that by
taking you away from me he can make me stop caring for
you. But by all his cruelty he has only made me love you
far more than before. Why have I not seen you for so
many weeks? Surely we could have found some way. . . /
He spoke childishly; but there was a passion in his voice
that strangely stirred her. ' Darling, I wanted to see you/
was all she could say in reply. ' Then you still love me ?'
She answered with a quick, childish nod.

But now the great lamp was brought in, and a moment
afterwards there was a shouting and clatter of hoofs in the
courtyard outside. ' There are the outriders, he'll be here
in a minute!' cried one of the maids in great alarm, and
Kumoi shuddered from head to foot. She attempted indeed
to rush from the room; but Yugiri held her fast. The
nurse, who was to go with her to the Prime Minister's
Palace, now came to fetch her and to her dismay saw the
outline of a boy's figure behind the curtains-of-state. What
folly to allow this kind of thing at the last moment! The
old princess must suddenly have taken leave of her wits!
* Well, you ought to be ashamed of yourself/ she muttered
to Yugiri as she dived behind the curtains to fetch her